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since I find I can do't. In short, madam, you would not be
one of those who ravish a poet's innocent words, and make
'em guilty of their own naughtiness (as 'tis termed) in spite of
his teeth. Nay, nothing is secure from the power of their
imaginations, no, not their husbands, whom they cuckold
with themselves, by thinking of other men ; and so make the
lawful matrimonial embraces adultery, wrong husbands and
poets in thought and word, to keep their own reputations,
But your ladyship's justice, I know, would think a woman's
arraigning and damning a poet for her own obscenity like
her crying out a rape, and hanging a man for giving .her
pleasure, only that she might be thought not to consent tot;
and so to vindicate her honour, forfeits her modesty. But
you, madam, have too much modesty to pretend to't, though
you have as much to say for your modesty as many a nicer
she : for you never were seen at this play, no, not the first
day ; and 'tis no matter what people's lives have been, they
are unquestionably modest who frequent not this play. For,
as Mr. Bayes says of his, " That it is the only touchstone of
men's wit and understanding ;" mine is, it seems, the only
touchstone of women's virtue and modesty. But hold, that
touchstone is equivocal, and, by the strength of a lady's
imagination, may become something that is not civil: but
your ladyship, I know, scorns to misapply a touchstone.
And, madam, though you have not seen this play, I hope
(like other nice ladies) you will the rather read it. Yet, lest
the chambermaid or page should not be trusted, and their
indulgence could gain no further admittance for it than to
their ladies' lobbies or'outward rooms, take it into your care
and protection ; for by your recommendation and procure-
ment, it may have the honour to get into their closets ; for
what they reriounce in public, often entertains 'em there, with
your help especially. In fine, madam, for these and many
other reasons, you are the fittest patroness or judge of this
play; for you show no partiality to this or that author. For
from some many ladies will take a broad jest as cheerfully as
from the watermen, and sit at some downright filthy plays (as
they call 'em) as well satisfied, and as still, as a poet could
wish, 'em elsewhere. Therefore it must be the doubtful
obscenity of my play alone they take exceptions at, because
it is too bashful for 'em : and, indeed, most women hate men
for .attempting by halves on their chastity; and bawdy, If